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e^ Today | Don't 
Have a 


‚ Boyfriend 
Y] 


Lets just say 
that today I don't have a boyfriend. Is not that 
| dont love him, because 1 do, and 1 know he 
loves me—the part of me he knows. But there's 
‘another, secret side of me that Ive never shown 
him because 1 know he wouldn't understand. 
Ive never had sex with him; not real, going-all 
печиду sex He thinks Im puting it off because 
I'm scared of losing my virginity or something. 
He doesn't guess the real reason is because 
I'm not attracted to him. In fact, sexually, Im 
numb to him. I wish | wasn’, but | cant help t 
He's а nice boy, a real, really nice boy. He's 
зо sweet to me and do anything for him. But 
беер down... sexual... here are things | want 
that a nice boy cant give me. 

Today | want you. | want a man that wil 
make me nervous. | got butterflies in my stom- 
ach the first ዘጠ | ever talked to you. And you 
knew that, didnt you? That's why የጠ here now. 
Even though you scare me a Ише. 1 dont know 
what you plan to do to me and 1 don't think 
you're going to be nice to me. 


I want you to be a bad man. And 
| want you to do bad things to me. I 
want you to be cruel. And strict. | 
want you to overpower me. | want 
you o hold my wrists and tear down 
my panties. | want you to whisper 
things in my ear that make my face 
bum with shock. | want you to bend 
me over my knee and punish me with 
a hard spanking. | want you to grind 
your hard erecton up into me as your 
hands swat my buit cheeks red. 
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That's what | want 
you to say to me. After you finish spanking me, | want 
you to put me on my knees and slowly take out your 
cock and show t to me. t wil probably scare me, your 
cock. It will look hard and fat and menacing. I can tell 
that because when look at you I see a bad, bad man 
who has exactly what it takes to fuck a gi ще me. 
know you sense without having to be told that Im 
hungry tor your cock. Seeing me down on my knees 
in front of you, you step forward and put your hand on 
my head. Then you take your big, hard cock and feed 
ito me. You wont ask You certainly wont plead. Холи 
know that—even though | could never, ever admit it 
in words—I want you to force me to suck on it. I want 


"10 be controled and mastered. You understand there's 
арап in all women that longs for that a ие, but you 
have the instincts to snif out the ones like me that 
really hungar tor it 7 


ou take one look at me and know | need to be dominated by a man 
lie you. And | reward your confidence, your courage, by polish- 
ing your cock with my mouth, giving you my open throat to fuck 
and my soft, teenage face to drag your cock over. Then you push it 


back in and take hold of my hair and fuck my face. 


Do you think IW look ще a whore when | suck your cock? Does it 
surprise you that I ask that? Why, because I look Ме such a good git? 
Lam a good giri most of the time, but not today. Today | want you to 
make me your whore. That's the part of me that I've been keeping 


inside and that's the part that you're going to bring out of me. 


That's really what I want to be brain- 
less, mindless. | want your cock to 
drive out all the other thoughts 
except he thought of you inside me. 
You're going to give me deep pene- 
tration and stimulate my cit to the 
point where I'm sobbing for you. 
You're going to be the ultimate old 
er man who Гуе been waiting for. 
The one who will master me and 
take control and not recoil from the 
whore that lives inside of me, but 
bring it out and embrace. You're 
going to fuck me just like a whore. 
untl scream in orgasm and thrash 
ту hair and wail out how much | love 
the way you fuck me. 

And after? After we'll separate 
and never talk to each other again. 1 
have a Ме and probably you have 
опе 100. If you try to speak to me 
after this, II look right through you. 
И you try to touch me, II scream, 
Today | don't have a boyfriend, but 
tomorrow Im going right back to ከጠ. 


1 соте пот 
the steppe lands of Mongolia. It is a country in central Asia that is now very 
poor—mostly we raise yaks and sheep ош once we were the center of an 
empire that ruled the world! That's the way: sometimes you're up and some- 
times you're down. For an ambitious Mongolian gil of today, the only way to 
get ahead is to leave the country. So I say goodbye to my family in Ulan 
Baataar and come to America as a dance student. Itis a dream come true! 

Mongolians have a great deal of wounded pride in their country. They wish 
for the days when they were strong again, when Genghis Khan and his war- 
riors forced the people of the world onto their knees. The foreign men had to 
endure the Great Кпап пее! on their neck and watching their wives raped in 
front of them and taken away forever. Mongolian men want such power again, 
but itis not to be. | think now it is the Mongolian women who are being taken 
away by the winds of market forces. Not as brutal, perhaps, but the result 5 
the same. My body belongs to American men now, especially the ones that 
have the money. 

‘A good steppe girl, am a litte wild and crave adventure. So the clubs | am 
taken to, | know they are sex clubs, but what this means I can't really say. 1 
barely understand sex at this point, and | am stil being surprised about what 


men want from me. | am wearing so itle clothing 
and all the men are wearing suits. The air of the 
club is cool on my skin and the music seems like. 
itis vibrating right through me. Two men are talk- 
ing to me. They are friends, or business associ- 
ales... cant quite hear them and I'ma litle fuzzy- 
headed to follow their English 
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They want to give те an adventure? They say it will be an 
experience to make my eyes той into the back of my head. 

We are kissing in the back of the club. The two men pass 
me back and forth, stroking my body as | kiss them each in 
turn. The one behind me is pushing his hand down my 
shorts. | am almost embarrassed that he wil discover how 
wet have become down there. Is it because | am sweat- 
ing? Do I need a bath? No, it is because my pussy has 
become so excited for what й knows is coming. 1 do not know 
тузе! yet, but my pussy is ready for it 

They push me down on my knees. They are taking out 
their cocks. They would not believe me, but the only time 
Ive seen people naked was in some Russian made pomog- 
raphy. These are the fist real cocks | have seen, and right 


away they seem too big for me. | know that 
‘cocks are meant to go in pussy, but these are 
so big | don’t understand how that is supposed 
10 be possible. But these men now want to stick 
itin my mouth. This is maybe a litle easier and 
perhaps this is a kindness on their part 

Tm supposed to suck their cocks hard with 
my lips like | am milking a yak. They both want 
to be sucked at the same time. It is not possi- 
ble and so hard to try and keep up! Oh, my 
mouth is so stuffed with oversized American 
cock! have never done this before and it is 
now too much. ат trying to suck and suck аз 
fast as I can. They seem happy... but angry at 
{he same time. They are like rams that are in 
በዚ the more excited they get the more aggres- 
sive, thrusting their cocks deep and hard into 
my mouth. Then they pick me up and bend me 
over the table. 4T 


Гот to be fucked and it is not 
а discussion. 1 teel my panties 
yanked down my thighs. Now they're 
shoving each other, fighting for their 
tum. Eventually one wins and the oth- 
er comes before me to stick in my 
mouth. He plugs my lips just as | am 
moaning in shock as my pussy is 
pushed open. Oh, this is sex lie the 
barbarians must have had! close my 
eyes and feel my body forced to take 
their hard, shoving cocks from both 
ends! | have no choice bul to submit 
to them as they plunder my body try. 
to moan and squeal but my mouth 5 
stuffed with cock. My pussy aches wiih 
excitement as this man pounds me so 
hard from behind. Oh, | can suddenly 
taste his seed in my mouth! | am so 
lost in this moment, I teel ike Im being 
fucked forever! 

"ошу a boyfriend sometime after 
this experience, He is an American ser- 
iceman who will marry me and make 
me a све. Strangely, he wil be away 
much of the year, while | am lett in 


great, big America, learning to explore 
these strange new flavors! 
- 


| have а relationship with a guy who's 
already in a relationship, we vay became 
Inda oy poring መ ፎጩ ወ yeah ia 
er ዘ ልህ ነክ ot аи hete Tk qt 
sre: A port hod have been a, ck ou 
but о coume kt. Being anched bg пото 
forme, bu vay ል and he made me la 
so ar ht once wr vri መ cut ту noe 
Go hm we сода sib የል bust ዘው - 
ዜሬ ጩ out bounds He si ht wes peat and 
mati was a ህህ amazing person fo being so under 
standing and that he was so glad because he really 
እመ е orci ме had 


So of course | fucked him that night. 

Afterwards, the regret was incredible! What the fuck was | 
doing? I told ከጠ to go; that this was a one-night stand and was 
never going o happen again. He tok me he understood and that 
he respected me and that one night was enough, because was 
so amazing and he would remember t forever 

So of course we fucked again 

That went on tor a couple of months. wanted him to break up. 
with her He said he wanted to, but when he was with her he fet 
зо guilty about cheating on her that he couldnt bring himse to 
tel her. God, it got me so pissed of 


And so of course | fucked som els 

| did itto be even with ከጠ. He was stil sleeping with 
his ийели; | should have someone else too. He wa 
n't the only man in my Ме. | thought it would make me 
feel bete. 


Of course it made me feel ike 


it m 
1 mean, while | was in bed with other guys, fuck 

ing them, fet great 1 would feel iberated; just enjoy- 
ing fun sex again! Stupid, mindless, animal fucking! 
1 even started doing crazy dirty stufi with these new 
guys. My attached boyfriend had never had my ass, 
but he'd sort of sneakly, sor-ot joking but notre 
у, hinted aboutit. So guess who got my ass first? 
Not him! Awesome experience! Diny, 
stupid, carefree, raunchy 
ass fuck with a hot, stupid 
Quy who I barely knew. 


Butafterwards Het ዘወ 
such a dirty, gross 
whore; just а totally 
worthless piece о! 
crap, 


one day he emailed me He apologized and said was a beaut pe: 
зоп and hat һе regrened ever making me the "other woman” He 
said was beaut, eligen and funny He appreciated what inie 
time we had and el bad hat he never got really ay goodbye. 
and get closure. 
So of course I met him again, and ot course | tucked ከጠ. 
know was stupid But just seeing him again brought up all 
those old buried feelings. And before | knew it we < 
were back in ту com and he was screwing 
те so hard and good Right in he mic 
Че ot i he new guy was seeing 
knocked on my door 


o dll 
Puck 
A ee 


We froze. не was tke, “Holy? You тегет aking 3 


through the door, We didnt make a sound, айпа tor 

im o leave. rm tiring Ве whole ire: Now in cheat 

ing оп somebody I stated eying que He sill Маа 

На hard док ime and cg di 

He's nying o shush me because he dose want to 

aet caught and get his ass kicked. Eventually my 

pew guy leaves and we start tucking again. But I - 

cat go trough wi ә д 
"иеде so wong,” ! say to him. “Everything 

about curaret i s0 fucked pr алей | 8 

realy cig, Hed те and uid ho was wae 

пута causing me рап. Не actualy Parks 


` 
didnt want t anymore ether. Не 
wanted only to be my friend, | 7 
because imagining me notin і y 


ከ6 Ме was too амїш 
So after he said that 
of course Het him fuck 


I mean, sure, 1 could fee it, but 
1 thought my senses must be mistaken. He was Icking me ай over my 
pussy and itle amazing! was arching my back and curing my toes, 
clutching the bedspread as my eyes rolled into my head. Then his 
tongue probed lower...and lower. Wow, it sure felt ike he was licking. 
оп my ass. But there was no way he could really be doing that, ight? 

He was totally licking my ass! Fight on my ass! Tongue touching 


my asshole and lapping at it. clenched up my butt and started 
wriggling away. He held me in place and went, “Nuh uh,” as he 


kept on slurping on me. | squealed, but eventually gave in. Not 
went imọ, but more Ноге up in shock. The guy had his tongue up 
my ass! Every ick jotted me alive! Then came the finger! 

Finger up the but! It feels е. well son of ike.. having a fuck- 
ing finger up your butt! Oh my god, what the fuck was happening! 

Then he started spanking me. OH, SHIT! This guy was seri- 
ously losing his mind! But then | noticed something: | was so wet 
that my pussy was leaving a snail all across the bed. Every time 


he swatted my bottom | think | wet the bed more. 
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1 almost died! After about twenty more squeal- 
inducing spanks, I said, "Okay, fuck me in the ass" 

He lubed me up with his fingers, probing and pressing them into me. First gen- 
ty, and then not so gent, and then not gently at ай. Then he pulls his fingers out. 

Heel his cock press up against my ass. This is totally ridiculous to be doing 
this, but he has gotten me so hot with his tongue and fingers that Im not thinking 
early at 83 [m geting that “Let's do something fucking stupid" vibe | sometimes. 
get when fm drunk. But Im not drunk—at least not off alcohol. I can smell my own 
arousal. My pussy is throbbing between my legs, and my asshole is flexing in It 
"ie pulses too, 

He presses in very, very carefully. He knows what he's doing, no rushing but 
по hesitation either. | feel my butthole being stretched open exactly as if were 
taking a very large poop. But there's the unmistakable difference of something 
Maveling up my butt. | gasp. My own voice sounds во terrified in my ears, and for 
some reason that gets me off. | can't really explain it, but t does. 


у || 
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1 ty not to squirm, but | can’t help ሺ. He rolls his body with me, fucking into 
my tump in harmony with my own movements. He puts one hand on the 
small of my back and the other on my shoulder. My muscles clench invo- 
untariy around his cock. The inability to close my asshole sends a kind of 
muscle panic through my backside. We ride t out, clenching and re-clench- 
ing on his shaft. 
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аз my asshole crushes on. 
his cock. He says this in 
the happiest way possible; 
1 can tell from him its a 
compliment. The wave 
passes and I relax into it 
further. He's fully inserted 
into me and, now that Ive. 
adapted a litle, he stats 
fucking ino me more 
steady and strong. 1 feel 
the intrusion of his cock 
sliding through my hole 
and pumping me inside. 
His mouth is close to my 
ear I can hear his breath 
catch as my muscles tight 
en again around him. He's 
close to cumming, I can 
hear it. His thrusts get 
fiercer, deeper. I sneak my 
hand between my legs. My 
pussy is sopping as I slide 
my fingers in and rub 
myself towards climax. Im 
moaning an increasingly 
hyper-urgent май of plain- 
"ive, sobbing, gasping sex- 
babble. I'm pleading for 
him to fuck me in the ass 
His deep thrusts hurt but. 
feel so awesome too! He 
bites down on my shoulder. 
He's going to cum; I can 
feel it. Suddenly he pulis 
out! can't help the gasp 
о disappointment that slips 
пот me—then starts sim- 
ру humping my crack. 
"OH, SHIT! OH, вните 
he's gasping, and I can feel 
his cum hitting me ай the 
way up to my shoulder and 
the back of my neck. 

Afterwards, he holds 
me. There's a towel under 
my now very wet and 
messed up litle pooper. 
“So, did you like har?" he 
asks. 

"No, it was terrible; 
say. We both start laughing. 


Freshly 
Fucked 


1 put in my headphones, tune up my Ipod and 
‘savor that post-sex high as | walk to the bus stop. I feel wonderful out- 
окзупс with the rest of the world. Everybody's rushing on their errands, 
doing their jobs— distracted, frustrated, exhausted, bored. Nobody looks 
happy, not ke me. Freshly fucked, | wander along, smiling to everybody. 
My hair is wild; my cunt is wet and throbbing and leaking an ever so sight 
Фр of your semen. When the bus finally comes, | cimb on and sit down 
and вий into а dreamy state ot bisstul reverie. 

1 smile at a guy sitting behind me. He's an older guy, the only one on 
the bus to wake himself out of his own hypnotic daydream to notice me. 


He's just a normal guy; could be any- 
body; looks sort of ike you. I smile Баск 
at him as | ease my hand down my 
panties and secretly touch myself on my 
ravaged, wet pussy. Mmm. More than 
wet, my cunt дарес swollen and putty 
and hot, sil so deliciously sensitive from. 
"he pounding you gave it just a few min- 
utes ago. My finger sides in without any 
effort at ай and I find myself sighing in a 
joyful ከህ burst of pleasure as my fin- 
gerip hooks in. 
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Only minutes ago you had me pinned to the bed as you drove your cock into me | can 
remember almost laughing at the way your cock made my body thrum with each pound- 
ing thrust. Then, as | got ready to cum, you bent my legs up and propped my feet оп 
your shoulders. My body was bent in Пай as you plowed me over the bed so hard that 
eventually my head started konking the headboard. God, | love the way you fuck me! 
Ош relationship makes по goddamn sense at all- m half your age!—but the need to 
keep taking what you're ging me is palpable. havent even gotten home yet and already 
Tm hungry for another session. | want you inside me so bad that can't sit sil. 1 half toy 
with the idea of geting off the bus and walking back to your place so that сал bang on 
your door and expose my tits to you the moment you open it. I don't care how late itis, 
or if your wife comes home and catches us. Fm addicted to you. Before | realize it Im 
already masturbating to my thoughts of you. A public bus with nothing but а light jacket 
in my lap to cover me up, and Im restiessiy fingering myself as | savor the memory of 
you taking my pussy. My thighs press together, squeezing my hand as I frig my hungry 
lite pussy. My sloppy, wet, folds make sick, slurpy noises around my busy finger. Oh, 
need you so bad! 


My mouth drops open. из ке Im experiencing а 
sense-memory of your cock shoved between my lips, into my 
throat. 1 can suddenly recall the taste of you, your big, hard cock 
stuffed into my wet mouth... into my throat. .choking me with your 
‘manhood. I suck on three fingers at once as | rig my desperate, 
hungry tle pussy unti its twitching and throbbing for release. 1 
want to be fucked by you. Jeezus, 
fucked by anybody! 


this moment | want to be 
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Here it comes... here it comes... Oh, I feel it right there! 

(Oh, shit! The orgasm rolls through me. | moan from deep in my 
soul, pressing my forehead against the window. My pussy spasms 
around my fingers as my back arches with ecstasy. Fm fucking cum- 
ming ike a train! Fuck yes! 

Panting, sweating, I ook back at the guy behind me. His eyebrows 
are up, saying: Did you just do what I fucking think you did? | give 
him a weak smile. My stop is here. 1 pull myself up and stumble. 
towards the door. Outside, | spot the guy looking at me in the window 
‘and blow him a kiss as the bus travels on. 


Breaking 
Barriers 


My frst white 
"partner." You know what else? You're my first period. Yeah, honest! 
Why does that surprise you? You think black giris all have sex so ear- 
IW? You read 100 many newspapers. 

| chose you because | Ще you. Because trust you. You just got 
‘that something. Itisnt about race, black ог white, with me. That's more 
your generation's thing than mine. With me, it's about the person, the 
feelings, the connection. And | feel connected to you, baby. Do you 
eel connected to me? 

You kiss me so good. You kiss me promiscuously, ай over, every- 
where, liberally, places | didnt even think | wanted to be kissed feet 
good when your lips touch there. | get warm wherever your mouth 
Travels. 1 can feel my body rolling languily as it relaxes under your 


Til take my clothes off for you, but you have to let me roll over 
оп the bed. 1 have to get used to being seen by a man. But you 
сап look at my backside, touch your hands over me, stroke me, 
massage me. Im putty in your hands. Mold me, stroke me, probe 
me. Press your fingers into my most sensitive secret spots. 
‘See me arch my ass up at you. m titing it up for you in the. 
universal invitation that ай animals know. Be an animal for me, 
‘baby, and 1 be an animal for you. Im welcoming you, urging you. 
Take my assflesh in your hands and bend me over. Get me into 
е most wiling angle and enter me. Guide your cock into my pully 


ከ6558. 
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Ive heard ай the warning stories, but this 5 amazing! Why didn't 
anyone tell me it could be like this? | ove the way you fuck me from behind. 
Your incessant rhythm pumping deep into me as you hold my ass. | brace myself 
with my hands against the headboard and cheer you on with my moans. You 

impale me with your cock as your hands squeeze me. 
| twist around to look at you over my shoulder. We're locked together, you. 
and me, and Ive never fet a connection that was deeper. You take my hand 
and put it between my legs, showing me how to rub my cit as you drili me. The 
new sensations make me grunt with satisfaction. | start to command you, "Give. 
tto me! Give ito me right there?" And you do. You fuck me exactly ке 1 want. 
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We'te both up on our knees as you fuck me from 
behind, cupping my breasts. curve my back, push- 
ing my ass back for you as star squealing with plea- 
sure. You're hitting in exactly the most perfect way. 
Your strong arms are circling around me, and you're 
kissing on the back of my neck as you thrust it up into 
me. Our grunts are mixing together like two animals. 
Your hand goes to my throat, to my face. I twist my 
head back and just manage to kiss you. Our tongues 
sither together as you hunch your cock deep up inside 
my pussy. You're the best fucker in the жопа! 
Please cum for me. | want that. I want to see it 
Shoot it right here, on my breasts as ! lay down for 


you. Let me stroke it for you. Does that feel good? Your dick is so big and hard, so. 
sick from being in my pussy. Here it comes. | can feel flexing in my hand. Its com- 
ing soon, isnt it, baby? Yeah, lke that. Give it to me. What do you want? In my 
mouth? Yeah, that's okay. Do it in my mouth. 1 want to taste you. Go ahead, Im not 
апаа 

Mmmm. Oh, my god! I'm laughing because | never thought you could shoot во 
much. I think Im going to get a stomach ache from swallowing it all! Wow, you must 
have really been turned on! Irsa Ише weird tasting, but Im happy to do it. As long. 
аз you sl kiss me now. You will? Awesome, baby! 

You see? Today мете not а white person or a black person, we're two people 
coming together. Breaking barriers, thats us, baby! 


STAR GETS А 
DOUBLE 
TEAMED 


OUR NEW 18 YEAR-OLD 
CONTRIBUTOR TELLS 
ABOUT HER VERY FIRST 
MENAGE А TOIS 


(1 > decided to iet him tuck me, although, in 
realty, t was never really my decision at 
all Even it I never admited it to myself, 

Kurt could have had me any time, any place, 
and he knew it. But he toyed with me, and | 
loved him tor i. was siting with ከጠ on the 
baseball bleachers, stealing a few minutes 
outside and enjoying the last warm nights of 
the summer, before curfew. | found his 
smoothness so seductve- the way he pulled 
my body down, so | was siting n his lap, the 
folds of my skirt hiked up my thighs and 
exposing my soft skin to на touch. 

“Damn, дїп, you look so good tonight. 
What are you wearing under that uniform?" 
His fingers brushed the hem of my school 
skin, getty caressing he tabric, running them 
delicately up the curve of my inner thigh i 
made me shiver to have him touch me ще 
that. I watched, wide-eyed, as his fingers 
moved trom my inner thigh, disappearing 
under the plaid fabric of my out, and then 
"he shock of his touch. I gasped, and curled 
mysel into him. 

“You know, all my friends have been talk- 
ing about you. If only they knew how special 
you are, Star” His words hummed in me, he 
ıhythmic movement of his fingers, pushing 
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against ту aching body. 

“How do you know lm special, Kurt? You 
don’t even know me.” 

He tightened his arm around my waist, 
holding me in one hand tke I was a litle gil, 
while the other fingered me. | gasped, unable 
10 contol my body, which had begun to shake 
as | satin his lap. felt wetness beginning to 
Фр in between my thighs, and Kurt's fingers 
moved with more insistence. 

“You know this part here?" he asked, igi- 
noring my question, letting his finger hover 
tight at the edge of my ct. I could feel hrab- 
bing against him. "This is the most sensitive 
part of you, Star. You let me touch you 
here... promise you will never feel as good" 

1 knew what kind of guys he was. But 
here's the thing: I think there's something 
wrong with me. Nice boys make me sick. 
Like, physically, | can't even be around them. 
ts too obvious that they ike you, that they 
want to be around you. That they need you. 
f cheapens the raw emotional of the whole 
thing, being open with your feelings. Being 
told የጠ beautiful by a nice guy with ‘a future 
in business’ doesn't mean anything to me. 
Being told I'm beautful by a hard-edged drug 
‘addict, ex-con, or even in this case a cocky, 
arrogant hockey jock asshole? Now that 
‘means something. At least, in my fucked up 
imagination it means something. Those are 
the guys who seem to know what's important 
in Ме, what they want, and И they say Г 
important, that they want me, ЇЇ believe it. 

1 don't know where it comes from, the 
good-girt bad-boy syndrome. Maybe it's the 
product of being infalible in the eyes о! ту 
parents. The golden child. Straight As. Eite 
prep school and Ivy League bound. Med 
school bound. How can you blow that? You 
cant, unless you're completely sel-destruc- 
tive. Or you like it when someone else 
destroys you. That's my dark secret: Im a 
good giri who likes being taken advantage of 
by bad men. 1 know I'm not the first giri with 
bad-boy addiction, but, wow, | have 8 bad. 

People are mean elite schools, and теу 
let you know immediately—if not sooner— 
when you've fucked up. Or when you dont 
fit in. And | certainly didn't ft in. Like 1 said, 
Tm a nice girl. When 1 uy to pretend other- 
wise, people see right through me. And 
nobody likes nice girls. Except for bad-boys, 
of course. Like Кип. 


He was a senior, hockey and lacrosse 
‘captain, and veritable stud of my prep school. 
тад, with big shoulders and blonde hair, he 
жаз known to like young freshman giris. 
heard а rumor he offered coke to freshman, 
got her high and then spread the rest of the. 
coke over their assholes and fucked it. 1 
‘should have been scared off by that story, but. 
1 wasnt. 1 was tumed on. I wanted Kurt. 1 
wanted what he might do to me. More than 
that, I wanted to be the giri hat Kurt needed. 
The girl he'd change his Ме for. 

1 dont remember how we fist hooked up. 
| assume, with some vague recollectin, he 
let me know he wanted me, and | went to him. 
Tm a romantic at heart. The nice girl рап of 
me thought, hoped, he was interested in те 
for who | was. Does that sound completely. 
naive? That he thought was special? 

‘And then of course there was the bad git 
рап of me that wanted to get fucked. | would 


lay me down and started kissing me. kissed 
him back. Boo was right there, but didn't 
‘seem too interested. The makeout session 
‘continued as normal unti suddenly Kun start- 
‘ed kissing me more boldly, siding his tongue 
inside my mouth and pushing my body up 
against the wall | tried to push back a title, 
but he quickly pinned me the bed. 

“You know the entire team has wanted to 
get with you since you showed up at this 
school he purred, fingering the straps of my 
тапклор, and the silky skin on the top of my 
breasts, 

“Really” asked. As an insecure younger 
lle fact that the team had even heard of 
те seemed flatering. 

“Oh, yeah. The boys would love to get in 
оп this" Kurt's voice was smooth, but there 
was a sinister quality to it. 

| didn't know what to make of him, and | 
didnt know what this was. Over Kurt's shoul- 


| was caught on my hands and knees between the two of 
them, their cocks hard and ready for me. 


daydream in chemistry class about Kurt, 
about him sicing himsel inside of me, pound- 
ing me trom behind. | imagined it would hurt 
те just a litte, but that was okay. Pain and 
pleasure would build He'd pull my head back 
Бу my hair and whispering into my ear his 
love as he forced me to orgasm. 

When I went over there, to his apartment 
Iıhink I knew what was going to happen, but 
‘somehow I hoped it was going to be diflet- 
ent, that he would treat me special because 
‘twas те. The apartment was fled with hock- 
еу equipment, and the whole place stank ዘወ 
stale sweat and dirty Under Armor. Elbow 
pads on the kitchen counter and hockey 
sticks against the walls. I walked through the 
mess to Kurt's room, where he and his room- 
mate Boo were sitting on the remains of a 
‘couch, playing video games. 

Boo was another hockey player and frat 
‘boy, shorter than Кип, and broader, with dark 
‘shaggy һай. The couch they lounged on was. 
covered with dirty clothes, and the two of 
them sat half dressed, win a six pack of beer. 
half-finished, intent on their video game. 

Atter finishing his round, Kurt tossed the 
video game controller down. Then he took 
my hand and lead me to his mess ot a bed. 
Alter shoving of some books and laundry, he 


der | glanced at Воо and saw him watching 
us Kurt teased his hand down the front ot my 
Jeans. | could feel myself getting wetter 
"through my panties, and | worried —was this 
Воо guy going o just sit there and watch? He 
was sitting across the room, stil playing 
videogames, acting like he didn't care, but 
every time | looked over, I caught him star- 
ing. He clearly had no intention of leaving. 

‘Something wasn’ right about this, and | 
should have figured it out. | did hear that 
hockey guys had tied to double-team girls, 
had bragged about it, but who knew И it was 
true? And the thought of tt "double-teaming." 
ıt sounded brutal. 

That was the moment | suddenly shed my 
dog of self delusion. | wasnt special to Кип. 
He didnt love me. He didnt respect me. Giris 
жеге just walking holes to him—and | was 
definitely included in hat category 

But maybe 1 wasnt so naive either. loved 
the bad-boys for a reason. Why? To be 
respected? To be treated nice? №, 8 was 10 
be treated badiy. To be a Ише scared and and 
wary while | was made love to. There was 
something totally uncontrollably hot about 
being watched — about having an audience 
hat would winess me get off. Because desp 
down 1 didn't really want to be respected. 1 
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wanted to be abused, raped, forced to fuck 
and cum and get fucked. This was the secret 
part of me that Fd never admitted to anyone, 
not even to myself. This was what love meant 
for me. 

Besides, Kurt's touch felt so good, 1 
couldn't imagine making him stop. He was 
already popping the bution of my jeans, draw- 
ing down the zipper. I shimmied them off my 
thighs, down to my ankles. He knew how to 
touch a girl better than any of the boys Га 
been with. Starting slowly, he ran one finger 
‘over the length of my cit, with almost no pres- 
зше at all, making me swell up to meet him. 
Just that slight touch was enough to make 
те lose it. | clamped my mouth down on his 
shoulder blade so I wouldnt scream out loud. 


\ was in some kind of fucked-up heaven. 
The simuitaneous feeling of Boo's tongue in 
my mouth, with hs hand kneading my breasts 
and squeezing my nipples, and Kurt in 
between my legs, caressing my си with his 
tongue and penetrating me with his fingers 
was oo much. felt Eke ай ту secret spaces 
were being filed and | was going to explode. 
| wanted to be taken advantage of; t was а. 
| በመከ ike rd never imagined, that | nt think 
was even okay to imagine. I kissed Boo hun- 
ойу, running my hands down his ft stomach 
and over his bel, feeling the growing bulge 
this cock under the pant zipper. I was tum- 
bling with the belt buckle and just about to 
release his cock, when the warmth and wet- 
ness | had fet on my pussy was replaced with 


He fucked me so hard | had to give up sucking 
Kurt's slick cock or | would choke. 


Boo had come to sit in the chair by the. 
bed. In the heavy silence of the roomo our 
moans seemed во loud, so exposed, and | 
‘could feel myself shaking. | was nervous with 
Boo being there; so close, so right ther, that 
1 couldn’ pretend anymore. He was going to 
touch me, and there was nothing | could do. 
about it. Both of them were going to touch 
me. o I tried to be bold, and let them know 
I was ready to play. For Boo's appreciation, 
‘as well as for Kurt's, | moaned a ite louder. 
| wanted to let them know that | would go 
along with this. | wanted to be watched. 
‘Touched. Maybe even exploited 

Kurt kissed lower and lower and soon his 
tongue slipped inside my pussy, I arched my 
back, the thin sheet sliding off me, revealing 
my nipples and stomach for Boo. The boy it- 
егайу grunted as he looked down on me. 
Between my legs, Kurt slid two fingers into 
my slit, and the sudden pleasure of being 
penetrated made те gasp loudly. 

1 suddenly could feel Boo's hand in my 
һай. Unconsciousiy, I reached up for him. Our 
first kiss was rough, his mouth down over 
mine, thrusting his tongue against mine. 1 
kissed him back just as hard. He seemed sur- 
prised. | knew ће had been wondering how 
10 coerce me into touching him, and | dont 
think he expected me to be so easy. But his 
resistance lasted only a second. When his 
hand found my breast, he grabbed hard, and 
his tongue met mine with force. 


сокі air. Kurt had resurfaced and, throwing 
the sheet aside, was kneeling between my 
legs, watching me squirm under Boo's mouth 
‘and hands. | looked down to see him open- 
ing his own panta. 

"Boys, stop.” I wied to say, to get my bear- 
ings, to slow things down. | couldn't believe 
ту own nerve at taking on two. But | defintely 
wanted this It was another fantasy come true 
for me, getting fucked by two boys at the 
same time. But everything was moving so 
fast, and | was scared they would hurt me. 
Neither of them asked me it I was okay; nei- 
ther went slow or seemed nervous. They 
wanted to fuck me, and | wasn’t sure | was 
ready for that. had just ost my viginty, and 
the violent lust with which they took me in 
their hands and mouths overwhelmed me. 
There was no tenderness in their eyes, no 
сопсет; they didn't seem to hear me when 
1 begged for them to stop. Although I admit 
‘now my protests could have been mote vocal 

Everything I knew about sex was ай. 
tonal safe, and defintely one-on-one guid 
‘only. And in my school, giris who allowed their 
sex Ives to be otherwise—even if they 
enjoyed it- were branded as sluts and gos- 
46059 about ruthlessly. That was the other 
"hing about the hockey boys; they took what 
they wanted from giris, and then left them to 
be brutalized by the cruel and jealous schoo! 
system. I Iked to think 1 didnt care, that the 
gossip around me didn't affect me. Deep 


down, though, | knew what would happen if 
et these boys inside of me. 

But my body wanted them both and the 
pull of lst and sex were so strong inside me 
1 ከ8 no choice but to let my body take over. 
Rising up onto my knees, I tumed to Kur, let- 
ting him take in my small, fim tts, the ines 
о! my stomach muscles, my freshly waxed 
vagina. At the same time, | could feel Boo 
staring behind me, devouring my back and 
ass with his eyes. For his consideration, I bent 
over slowly as | undid Kurt's beit, allowing 
Воо a better view. With a litle roughness 1 
grabbed Kurt's cock out of his pants, expos- 
ing him to me and Boo. His shaft curved 
‘upward, with a big purple head that | knew 
would hit the spot perfectly if let him put it 
in me; just imagining his perfectly shaped 
‘cock pounding my pussy made me wet. 

Kurt looked at me expectantly, waiting 
impatiently tor me to open my mouth for him. 
1 had given head before, but пога lot, and | 
struggled to ft Kurt's cock down my throat. 1 
knew he wanted me to get him as wet as pos- 
sible, so 1 sicked his cock with saliva, pop- 
Ping the head out ol my mouth to lick along 
the shaft, caressing him with my hands. On 
his knees on ће bed, 1 could fee! Kurt watch- 
ing me, and | looked up into his eyes as | 
pushed his cock as far down my throat as 
possible. With a small moan of pleasure, Kurt 
grabbed my hair up in his hand, yanking my 
head back off his cock unti my lips were just 
barely touching the tip, and moved his cock. 
back and forth over my opened mouth, tap- 
Ping it with a gente, wet sound. I looked up. 
at him, silenty, allowing him to push his cock. 
back into my parted lips, not resisting him. 
With my eyes, | begged him to do what he 
wanted о me. 

But | was being negligent. | wasn't used 
to entertaining more than one guy, and I had 
forgotten about Boo entirely. That is, until | 
elt him come up behind me on the bed and 
grab my hips firmly in his hands. Puling me 
back, he placed my naked body against his. 
1 could fee his cock hardening as he rubbed 
himself slowly in between my thighs, dan- 
gerously close to my pussy, which had begun 
to throb with desperate need. | was caught 
оп my hands and knees between the two of 
them, their cocks hard and ready for me. Stil 
looking into Kurs eyes, | heard the sound of 
Воо wetting his fingers, and felt him side 


them into my already drenched pussy At the 
‘same time, his thumb reached ош to put ger- 
зе pressure along the rim of my ass, which 
he spread wide open for himself. His fingers 
searched inside of me, crooking themselves 
up to hit a soft spot and make me moan. I 
tried to focus on Kurt, but I wanted to be pen- 
trated everywhere. | wanted them to fil up 
every hole and release their cum inside me. 
The idea of the simultaneous pumping of their 
orgasming cocks almost made me cum on 
the spot. 

Boo, excited now, grabbed my hips and. 
twisted me around until was lying on my 
back on the bed. Above my head, Kurt was 
rapidly stoking his cock, while between my 
legs, Boo was geting his own ready to pen- 
trate me. | could see him getting harder and 
thicker, as he rubbed his shaft against the 
inside of my thigh. | arched my back unti my 
ከ680 was completely upside down to suck 
оп Kurt's ball; | could feel him shaking a It- 
te as I closed my mouth around him, suck- 
ing gently and teasing the inside of his thighs 
with my fingers. | knew the boys were watch- 
ing me—my body stretched out lng between 
them, my firm tts heaving with each litle gasp 
that escaped my los, my pussy pink and gis- 
tening, just pleading to be spread wide—and 
1 could тей their cocks were hard and ready 
to fuck 

1 began to swallow Kurt's cock with more 
intensity, allowing my saliva to run over my 
mouth and drip down my throat and chest At 
the same time, | lifted my hips up, showing 
Boo my ready pussy, desperately hoping he 
would fll me with his cock. I Yet the tip graze 
ጠሃ clit, and the contact sent chills up my 
body; both boys saw me shudder. The brutal 
pleasure with which they touched my body 
made me tremble with a mix of fear and pas- 
sion. | had to fight to control myself. The 
knowledge that we were doing something 
bad--something forbidden or taboo—was the 
only thing that stopped them from plunging 
their cocks into me immediately; there was a 
pause, a moment of hesitation in them. We 
had reached the threshold of perversion. 

"Please. Please. | want both of your cocks 
in me, tight now! Mmm fuck mer I couldnt 
help letting the words out It was the only thing 
1 could say | couldn't stand the tension any- 
more; һай lost control. 

“So, you want to get fucked? I hope you 


‘can handle both of us." And with an evi look 
in his eye, Boo thrust his hardened cock all 
he way into my pussy The force of his move- 
ment pushed Kurt's cock further down my 
‘throat than | thought possible, and | almost 
gagged as lied to deal with the double pen- 
епабоп. Both boys were up to their hits in 
me, and | wanted it all. I moaned out loud, a 
sound stifled by Kurt's throbbing cock, and 
bucked up on Boo. He pulled his cock out to 
the tp, and laughed as he teased me, hold- 
ing my ass down and rubbing ከ5 cock against 
my swollen lips. 1 could taste the precum on 
Kurt's dick and it made me crazy, thinking 
about how | made him feel, how I wanted his 
‘cum in my throat, over my lips, on my face. 
From behind, | felt Boo sliding his fingers 
‘around my moist pussy, using the juices to 
lather my asshole, Tentatively, he sid one fin- 
ger into that tight hole, just far enough to 
make me gasp. Alarmed by the sound, Воо 
paused. | couldnt stand the tease, the cock 
just beyond my pussy and his finger just 
inside of me; with desperate passion 1 thrust 
ту ass towards him, jamming his thick cock 
back deep inside of me, as his finger sid all 
the way into my asshole. 


he reached out and tested my pussy, tapping 
lightly on the swollen cit 10 make me trem- 
ble. He began to rub me more vigorously, 
making me feel so good | wrthed on Boo's 
‘cock, which stiffened even more as it pound- 
ва imo me. Boo had to grab me to hold me 
down against him. With four hands caress- 
ing my ts and cit, and a big cock deep in my 
‘pussy, began to feel the orgasm rise up in 
те. I could heat Boo's cock pound in and out 
‘of me, faster and taster, and the dull slap of 
his balls against my ass. My highs began to 
‘shake, | felt weak, and Kurt had to hold me 
‘up against Boo. | was pinned between мо 
boys, unable to hold myself up, completely 
аа ей mercy, which was brutal and ruthless, 
Boo pulled my һай as my pussy was assault- 
ей over and over again. Every part of my 
body strained for more cock. If didn’ get it, 
hard and deep inside me, | was going to до 
crazy! 

My whole body was weak and shaking. 
My breathing rapid and punctuated by ту 
‘moans. Iwas about to cum. Iwas ready. and 
justas | was about o explode, Kurt grabbed 
my hair in his rough hands and shoved my 
mouth down over his cock. Something about 


Loving Ше deepness of it, the thickness stretching my pussy 
out, and my wetness and his precum dripping down my legs. 


Boo knew to fuck me viciously now. And 
he did it wih reish, pounding my pussy, while 
holding firmly onto my thigh with his other 
hand. He fucked me so hard I had to give up 
sucking Kurt's sick cock or I would choke. 
Instead 1 raised my body up and tumed 
around. Arching my back to fit along Воо, I 
{elt his chest rub along my back and shoul- 
ders, and ran my tongue along the outside of 
his ear. Boo moaned in response to my tease, 
and, grabbing my һай, wrenched my head 
back roughly. He held me tight to him, one 
hand in ጠሃ һай, and the other — pulled out of 
ту asshole pressing me firmly by the siom- 
ach into his cock. Loving the deepness of ሺ. 
the thickness stretching my pussy out, and. 
my wetness and his precum dripping down 
my legs. 

Hooked pleadingly at Kurt "Please, I want 
ло feel you on my pussy. Please” I begged. 
Kurt had been massaging his big cock in front 
‘of me, grunting with pleasure and watching 
Воо force himself into me. Wah his other hand 


the violence of the gesture made me cum оп 
the spot. My body wouldn't stop shuddering, 
‘sinking. Boo folowing me down with his cock 
81 pumping in me, sil pounding as Kurt it- 
ed my head by the hair. Holding me stil, he 
‘lipped his cock in and out of my mouth 
Then, as И on signal, both boys pulled 
жен dripping cocks out of me and, within sec- 
‘onds of each other, shot of. Kurt covered my 
lips and face with his cum, moaning as he 
looked down on me. From behind, I felt Boo 
‘squirt on my ass cheeks, covering it- 
There was no snuggling after. They 
deaned up, mumbled, went back about their 
business. Neither asked me outright 1o leave, 
but knew where 1 stood with them. | didn't 
want to stay anyway. It hurt too much. Walk- 
ing home, stained and bedraggled, it was all 
1 could do not to сту. How could something 
hat felt so good in the moment make me feel 
зо bad afterwards? 1 guess that's the pain 
that comes with being used. What did | 
expect, messing with the bad boys? = 
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Fucking 
With 
You 


So how do you feel after the shoot? You seemed 
like you were kind of into it. 

You seemed Ike you were kind of into it- 

Well, yeah, you're a pretty cute girl. What did you 
expect? 

Listen to yourselt:"Youte a pretty cute gi." Do you 
always try to pick up the models this way? 

Is that what l'm doing? 

Yes, Im not stupid, so dont talk to me ще I am. 
Okay...80, let's say l'm picking you up then. ls 
that a good thing or a bad thing? 

It depends. You could be doing it a litle better. 
Maybe I'm a itle flustered. | ust saw you spread 
your pussy for us about two minutes ago. It's hard 
for me to keep my composure, 

Yeah, well Im siting here naked, so. 

And you look awesome. 

So what are you going to do about it? 

Fuck, you're a pushy little minx, aren't you? 

1 ike fucking with people. 

1 like fucking with people too. like fucking with 
little, blond, teenage smart-asses who like to 


‘spread their pussy for magazines. 
! spread it for money, dude. 1 don't just do it 
tor attention 

15 that what you're after, money? 

Maybe. Why, you got some? 

What are you offering? 

What are you paying? 

Fuck! You are just fucking with me, aren't 
you? 

Lets just put it on the table: blowjob. 

Yeah, во? 

1.86 giving blowjobs. Im totally good at giv- 
ing blowjobs. And guys love the way | give. 
blowjobs. 

No kidding? What do you do that's so 
great? 

Well... I know how to lick it really good, and 
use my tongue and my lips. | know how to 
work my hand when | suck it and get it all hot 
and wet with my spit. Then, once I'm warmed 
up, 1 can push й down my throat a few inch- 
es. 

Deepthroat, huh? 

Yeah. It rocks. Guys go crazy. I've broken up. 
relationships with my oral skills. It makes 
guys lose their shit so they re just lett siting 
in their own spunk and staring at ће ceiling, 
saying, "Fuuuuck..." My blowjobs are proba- 
bly worth like three hundred dollars. 
Three...er..that' a lot. 

Its a lot of blowjob. 


1 could go to an ATM machine or something. 
Yeah? You could do that? 

Yeah, mean... if you're serious. 

Im so, so serious, baby. 


Editor's note: The freelance writer returned to the studio 
with his freshly withdrawn $300 only to find that Triniti 
had already left. According to the photographer, she. 
laughed her ass off about it and called him a “fucking 
douche bag." We're still making fun of him today. 


Laylah is studying hotel management in Texas. 


Pretty awesome shoot. Thank you for doing it. 
You're welcome! | actually love showing off my body Ive never 
had a problem with it. | actually have а different problem: when- 
ever | get drunk 1 always flash my boobs. Irs totally stupid but 
alcohol makes me want to take out my boobs. | do it at bars, 
parties, on the beach. | once did it to a cop who pulled us over 
апа was looking through our trunk. Luckily he was cool about it 
and thought жаз kind of funny. 

What about when you're sober? 

When Im sober | usually remember not to take my boobs out 


No promises! may wear a g-sting with a short skin, ог 
really low-rder jeans where you can kind of see my 
crack or the whale tail of my g-string. 

You seem to be a pretty sexed-up girl. Is that a put- 
‘on or are you the real deal? 

‘Oh, Fm for real. Ever since Ive been a teenager Ive 
been masturbating every day. Now lm sexually 

active. actualy | stil masturbate a lot. Having sex 
makes me horny, which makes me have sex. 


which makes you more horny. 
Wo get it. What kind of sex do you. 
like the most? 

1 kind of ike to be sexually 
‘manipulated, it you know what | 

We don’t. What do you mean? 
Like, treated kind of rough.. but in 

a loving manner, you know? ከ5 

not ike 1 want to be raped, but | 

like the guy to be a linie assertive, 
like he's taking control Of course 

1 want that control to lead to him. 


doing the stuff want him to do 
laughs], so | guess | secretly 
want control too. I'm a backseat 
river 

What do you 


love to do spooning, 
ከጠ taking me from = 
behind while меле on 
our sides. Also froggy 
style. | cum Ike crazy. 
that way! - 
What's froggy 

style? = 

The дить on top 


and you put your feet on either 


side of his hips and squat 
down on it You sort of straddle 
him while squatting, It gets the 
penetration deeper than any 
other way, and you can do 
these ише bounces that send 
the cock right into the g-spot. 
Fuck, къ a mind-blower! Also, 
it really tones up your legs after 
a few sessions of that 

You also said earlier that 
you're bisexual. 

That's true. | have a few on- 
again off-again girifriends. 
More like giri fuck-buddies. We 


Vost awesome time, 


have 


because sex between us is all 
just about geting off. A lot of 
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them | met at the club I used to 
dance at for a while. We get 
together, smoke a doob, and go 
down on each other. h's the best 
way to unwind, because girls know 
how to suck on a pussy so much 
better than a guy ever under- 
stands. And we dont get tired or 
lose our erections, so we can 
spend hours just chiling out, suck- 
ing on each other's pussies or. 
making ош, break to watch a itle 
TV or play tunes, then maybe 
break out the toys and startup. 
again. | have a secret drawer 
where I keep toys: a dido and a 
vibrator, even a vibrating Бит plug, 
which is fun even though dont 
like anal sex. Also | have a pair of 
валдсийв, which everybody gets 
ой on, even if they don't think 
they're going to. The minute | get 
those cuffs on ‘em and get to work 
оп their pussies, the girls go abso- 
шеу crazy! 

‘You sound Ike a really fun girl, 
Laylah, in a really genuine way. 
lam genuine. Life is too short and 
you should have as much fun as 
you can. 

So, last question, if wo wanted 
to pick you up, how should we 
doit? 

From my burt 
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Dr. Tongue 


Before this, before | met him, I honestly thought sex 
was something others could enjoy but not me. АЛ that high school fum- 
bling around pretending to get off just to make the guy feel better — 
"hat's ай changed now. He's not that handsome. He's older than me. 
He's not that tall or in shape. His music is really old and weird. But his 
tongue! Oh my God! 

| gasp for ай as his tongue caresses my pussy open. I let out a 
grunt as he sithers it in and pushes my Ips apart. He has this amaz- 
ing ability to know what want more than | do. His tongue presses up 
against a part of my pussy 1 must have touched a thousand times but 
somehow when አወ does it the feelings are so new and intense irs ike 


а revelation. It's so dirty and raw that it sends a shock of surprise 
‘through me that gets my whole body twisting. How did he know 
how to do thari?! 

‘Suddenly he pulls away. I whimper in disappointment quicker 
‘than 1 can stop myself. He's playing me, | can tell. He's holding 
back deliberately 10 make me want him more—to make me beg 
orit! 1 dont сале; I need it "Please. C'mon, just do i" 1 plead as 
my body squirms for him. My pussy is actually making ие puls- 
ing motions between my thighs, yearning for his tongue to come 
back. 
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With a cocky eat he puts one of my 
legs over his shoulder. men he зому lowers 
himself back down, His tongue touches my pussy and 
retreats, My but scoots after him, but he's continuing. 
10 be соу "Pleaser | beg. He's driving me out of my 
mind with anticipation. Suddenly his tongue is back 
and slathering међу right up my pussy canal—hox, 
sweet, delicious slide—untl t sentes right on up 
against my cit 


Burying his head between my 
legs, he owns my pussy with ћи 
mouth. I claw the bedspread with my 
пайз, iting my ass off the ground to 
give him easier access. He curls his 
tongue around my си, enfolding it, 
pulling on it every so gently ший its 
ıa wet, swollen button of raw feeling 
I'm shivering with stimulation, my 
knees twitching with the electricity of 
his touch. He grabs my legs and 
spreads them wide. Oh, it feels Ке 
he's sucking the wetness out of my 
pussy! ነክ starting to lose my sanity. 
My body is twisting like an animal 
Ws primal, almost angry, almost 
painful in my yearning for release. 
His tongue is hooked inside, cut 
ing my pussy right open. My tongue 
is out, panting, licking my own lips, 
my fingers. His tongue keeps 
Going... going... My body is quiver- 
ing with the oncoming storm. He's 
actually trusting his tongue into me, 
plowing my slit with his outthrust 
tongue. I squeal his name, clutching 
my knees to my chest I bite down on 
my own knee, slap myself on the 
‘thigh—this is just too fucking good! 


My back arch- 
ез. My mouth lets out a ful-hroated 
moan of pure animal arousal. My 
head stans thrashing, tossing my hair 
омет my face. My fingers tear at the 
bed. My toes curl. My chest heaves. 
My hips start thrusting up into his 
mouth violently, uncontrollably. 1 
crush my pussy up into his slather- 
ing mouth. OH, FUCK! RIGHT 
THERE! RIGHT THERE! KEEP IT 
RIGHT THERE! 

1 can't really describe what hap- 
pened next. ከ was almost like а 
seizure. My eyes tolled back то my 
head and my whole body was 
gripped in the roling thunderhead of 
my orgasm. 
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People out on the street heard me. For a full minute | screamed 
‘and sobbed in total animal abandon. When he was done with me, | was sweat covered and 
panting on the bed, my knees stil shivering. 1 could barely talk 1 don’ think 1 could have toid 
you my name. 

His tongue is a miracle. I dont care how ће looks, or what age ће is, or how young Тат. 
With a tongue like that, want to marry him. 
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BIG BREASTED BEAUTY 
Fun, energelic and SWF looking for 
በዐ strings one on one bedroom fun 

Must be brave enough to try. 
absolutely anything once! 

Call now on: 1-800-763-DAW, 


GORGEOUS ASIAN WOMAN, 
Classy, educated and slim (1061544 
Looking for a new guy every пощи 
uninhibited sex-games. Must р 
for anything and adventuroulf 
Call me: 1-800-996-ASIA 


BROWN EYED BRUNETTE 
Im all about oral. | love to give as 
much as recieve - and yes, of course. 
| love both at the same lime - who 
doesn't?! Spend some time with me. 


Chat with me now: 1-888-544-2569... 


EXOTIC BLACK WOMAN 
510" without heels. Looking for a 
sex-hungry guy for fun, games and а 
little of everything. Nothing's taboo 
as far as [m concerned! 
Phone: 1-800-846-FOXY 


TEMPTED BY SHEMALES? 
If you dream of experimenting with 8 
hottie with both perfect breasts and а 

big hard соса for you 

wan me now on: 1-886-(92- HUNG 


MOT MILF SEX ADDICT 
My naughty neighbors and | have. 

steamy sex parties when our 
husbands are out, and we're always 
looking for new playmates to join in 
the funl.. wed love for you to join ust 
We won't even mind if you bring а рай 
Call me now on: 1-800-965. Bail 


TOWERR OLD GIRL 
Im pretty new to sex, and still have а 
lot to leam. One of my friends placed 
an ad here and had a different guy 
call every night for weeks. | want that! 
Chat with me now: 1-800-476-JILL 


LONG SEXY LEGS 
Worship my long, super smooth and 
totally sexy legs in or out of my 
dripping wet pantyhose. 

Cal me now: 1-886-667-LEGS 


“You Know What This Symbol Means?” 


ing You Over and Ove: 


ALWAYS HORNY WOMAN 
Would love to find a guy who's all 
about the ass. [ve only had anal sex 
once, but it was the most incredible 
sex ever, Now its all | want! 
Call me; 1-800-288-BUNS 


WELL GROOMED GAY GUY 
рїп to find young curious guys to 
shhw the ropes. [ve always dreamed 

of being someone's first gay 
fexperience. Let me be yours... 
Call now: 1-888-208-BOYS 


FOOT/TOE GUY WANTED 
Ive always loved men taking 
"special care’ of my feet - If you know 
what I mean, call: 4-800-990-8637 s. 


WANTED: 18-39 YR OLD GUY 
Sexy sisters looking for a fit guy for 
us to spoil! We live to make ALL of 
your threesome dreams come true. 

It's hot and fun for us too! 
We're free tonight...so pick up the 
phone and call us right now! 
Call: 1-888-397-20N1 
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WHAT IM GONNA DO TONO 


1-800-615- 


1-800-210-5557 
1-473-405-6999 "1: 


Feeling a little -KINKY- Baby? 
Lookin to take a walk on the wild 
Side? Let's be Kinky together! 
Tm a sexy and special lady--Big 
tits, n waist, and a juicy, long 
and hard surprise...you know 

where. And for only ‚9% 
with a small $3.98 conn: 1 charge, [ 
will satisfy all of your kinky and 
naughty secrets. Call me now at, 
1-877-HOT-TSTS. That's 1-877- 
М 1468-8787. Billed to your credit card. 
All girls are 18+ 2 ADULTS ONLY * 18+ only. 
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